IV
A  "MOVING"  PICTURE
"SECOND GLASS TO Munich, please. . . ."
One of the few foreigners who travelled in snow-
bound, frost-bitten Germany early in 1940 asked for his
ticket at the Anhalter Station in Berlin. He gave me a
glowing account of the transport chaos in war-time
Germany.
I could scarcely have believed him had I not found
every one of his observations confirmed by official Nazi
reports.
The booking clerk was reluctant to give him his ticket
at all. "Must you travel?" He added his own warning
question to the frequent appeals in the Nazi press and
the Nazi radio to the German people. "Restrict travelling,"
they urged. "The winter and war conditions have put a
heavy strain on the railways."
The " Voelkischer Beobachter" printed a long apologia:
"We must accept inconveniences ... do not grumble
... the railway employees are doing their best."
My friend was reminded of all this as he got his ticket
at last. Third class, because, as the clerk said, it did not
make any difference at all.
It did not really matter, my friend thought, because
it was only an eight hours' journey. ... He was wrong.
When he told me about his adventure I reminded him
that Britain too had experienced hold ups for a few days.
He laughed. "What I experienced as a traveller inside
Germany has gone on ever since the war started and it
is getting worse every week. It has little to do with
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